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	1. Prologue

**Prologue**

When you think of space, what do you think of? Planets? Stars? How's about the possibly infinite space that there is. But what would your reaction be if you were told that at this moment, in the exact same space as you, was another identical planet. Or at least one that is almost identical, slight changes in its history, or with the people that live on its surface. That is the basis this story runs on. So from here on, imagine the universe as multiple universes, it'll make things easier for you.

It was dark, really dark, the bright stars, which usually shone over the heads of the inhabitants of the planet ChaSha, had vanished. Many theories as to where they had gone came into being, but none of them could be any further away from the remarkable truth. There was still the star that ChaSha orbited and both of its moons, but everything else had vanished. Not that this affected the inhabitants of the planet as none of them were space faring, in fact they hadn't even put anything into space. They firmly believed that if the universe wanted to have ChaSha involved then the universe would come to them, until then they would remain firmly rooted on the surface of the planet. The main race that lived on the planet, were usually humanoid in shape, rough the same height and lived for about the same time as your average human. The difference between their race and your own is that they did not rely on water, in fact their planet did not have an abundance of water like the world called Earth, in fact their seas and oceans were large seas of sand. To get over this problem the species had evolved to breath in the hydrogen in their atmosphere and mix it with naturally developed oxygen in their own bodies to create water, as such this race came to be known as the Hydrogen Breathers or H-Breathers for short. The H-Breathers were a pretty peaceful race, with practically no crimes whatsoever. Obviously there was the occasional member of their society who was not so peaceful, but they were always banished into the wilderness, outside the safety of the walled towns, never to be heard from or seen again. Until one mysterious event.

This event is where our story begins. It also begins with a man, a man named EnSho. EnSho is a tall man at about 6'4", not particularly clever, but not exactly stupid either. He had short brown hair, which was quite a rare colour for this species, which was usually spiked up. He wasn't very strong but nor was he that weak, and as such he didn't have a muscular body but he didn't have a scrawny one either. He had recently been let go of his previous job as an office attendant and was currently looking for a new one, though his few skills he did have, advanced sword training and high level martial arts, didn't make him that employable. Little did he know that he didn't need to be looking for one, as soon he would be swept off on an adventure, an adventure he would not return from, not as the same person at least.


	2. Chapter 1 - The Dream

**Chapter 1 - The Dream**

EnSho lived in the small town KoNo. It was a nice town, not too big, not too small. The people there were happy, all of them managed to get along with each other resulting in an amazingly boring amount of peace. EnSho wasn't a fan of the peace. While he sat at home staring out of the window, this is where he has sat since he lost his job, he often found himself wishing someone would do something that wasn't 'normal' just to change things up a little. EnSho got up, he had decided he should go for a walk. He went for walks quite often, it was a chance for his mind to be free of the things he usually thought about and instead moved to thinking on how to speak to as few people as possible, or where he could tuck into cover if a sand storm came. He brushed his hair on the way out to try tidy himself up, but it had the habit of doing exactly the complete opposite of what EnSho wanted, so he gave up. As with any time EnSho went out, it struck the town with a bit of a shock. You see he wasn't really much of a social person, he didn't have any family any more, his parents died when he was 16 in a gas explosion at their workplace, and he didn't really have any friends so to speak of, just the occasional person with whom he spoke to. Even those he had known when he was going to school now avoided him on most occasions, in fact he hadn't seen many of them since he left school, in fact the only one he saw was a girl he used to talk to but they hadn't actually spoken in years now and as such EnSho could no longer remember her name. The road that EnSho lived on was quite a long one, almost perfectly straight with houses either side, EnSho's house being located at the end of it. He didn't like the road as he firmly believed that there were too many people around and could swear that every time he went out people were watching him. And there were also too many people walking around at this time, he hated it. Luckily today the streets were almost empty, as if the townspeople were hiding, with expectant glances out their windows to see if anything happen, that's what EnSho felt at least. He started to walk down it, across the cobblestones that paved their way down the roads. On a few of the lamp posts that were scattered across the pavements, EnSho noticed a few posters, he took a look at one of them.

"WE NEED YOU!"

"Due to a recent attack on the small village SanKe by people unknown, we are currently recruiting for the military. We expect many of you to join as we do not know if this enemy may strike here. You will go through rigorous training and various scenarios to prepare you for any possible fight. JOIN NOW! Come to the town hall to file your forms to join!"

'They expect us to join? Ha, they might as well write you will join.' EnSho thought to himself, 'Not that I would join, I mean who would bother attacking KoNo there's nothing important here.'

He soon found himself at the local shop, it turned out he needed some food, for his house was empty. He located the fast foods and picked up one of everything, this was his usual purchase but he still received strange looks from EnSoo, the cashier.

"Are you sure this is healthy for you EnSho?" EnSoo always asked.

"Hmm." EnSho invariably replied in a tone as if he was confirming the question.

"Well you could eat healthier you know, how's about some Strak fruit?" EnSoo said, starting to scan the meals and placing them into a bag, nodding towards a basket on the side containing a large amount of Strak fruit.

"No." EnSho replied

"But..." EnSoo started, but at the look of EnSho's face decided it best not to start questioning someone else's life choices. "What's wrong?" He started.

"Nothing." EnSho replied, placing 20 Mul on the counter.

"You sure, you look so miserable. Isn't there anything I can do?" EnSoo continued. However before he could get any sort of answer EnSho had picked up his bags and left the shop. "But what about you change?" EnSoo muttered before proceeding to put the change in a charity collection tin.

_Parallel Worlds - Insight #1_

Strak fruit - This is a small, round and spiky, purple fruit that is quite popular in KoNo but at the same time rather expensive as it only grows outside in the vast deserts, and as such many do not want to venture into them to collect the fruit.

Mul - This is the currency of ChaSha. It comes in a 1 Mul coin, 5 Mul coin, 10 Mul coin, 20 Mul coin, 50 Mul coin and a 1 Mulse note. 1 Mulse is made of 100 Mul. Which is roughly about £100. Nothing on ChaSha costs less than 1 Mul so they don't have a currency for it. If it's less than 1 Mul then it's free.

_End #1_

EnSho stopped at the local park, he enjoyed it here. There he could pretend he was elsewhere doing anything but what his daily life contained, it was also usually empty. He would usually sit on a bench that gave him a view of the entire of KoNo, it was a nice place to be just before dawn or at sundown, it was quiet and allowed EnSoo to be alone. Today however, he saw a man, he was a strange looking man and EnSho didn't recognise him, not that he recognised many people, he even has to check EnSoo's identity badge every time he sees him just to remember who he is. This man just stood there and looked up into the now black abyss that was the sky. It was then that EnSho realised that his clothing was odd too. The man wore on his head a hat that could be said to be similar to a rice hat which completely obscured his eyes from view, his lower half of his face was covered by a fabric mask that tied up at the back of his neck. His upper body was covered by a black cloak that fastened under his left arm, which from EnSho's perspective looked like it was missing. Around his waist was what looked like layers of bandages, as if he had been hurt at some point. Below that was a long piece of fabric, which appeared to be pleated so that there were neat little folds at regular intervals, that went down to, and covered, his feet. EnSho stood there for a second and looked at the man. The man turned with a sudden spring in his step. He appeared to look at EnSho. EnSho just continued to stand there and look at the man. It was odd, EnSho knew full well that it was considered rude to stare, yet for whatever reason, he couldn't take his eyes off the mysterious man. EnSho could've sworn he saw a slight glimmer from where the man's eyes were and that he was muttering something. They stood there for a second, eyes locked. Then the man turned again and walked away. EnSho continued standing there, following the man with his eyes until he could no longer be seen. He too then proceeded away towards his home.

EnSho got home, still wondering about the strange man he had seen. So much so that he completely neglected eating anything and instead went straight to bed. He laid there for several hours but eventually drifted off into a deep sleep. EnSho didn't dream often, in fact he had never dreamed before. But tonight he had the most memorable dream he will ever have.

He stood there, on a hill. He wasn't sure where exactly but as he looked around he saw what appeared to be the town he lived in in the distance. He continued to look around, all that he could see was sand for miles and miles. Never-ending. Even below his feet, this was the first time he had seen the sand up close like this. He didn't like it.

"So, at last you join us." A voice behind him said. He turned. The people who stood behind him were completely unknown to him, bar one. At the centre of the group stood a man. A man who looked exactly like the man he had saw in the park, earlier that day. But it couldn't be. The rest of the group stood with cloaks wrapped around their bodies, some had hoods covering their heads while the others had their hoods down.

"Look." The man said, nodding his head towards the town. What EnSho saw for some reason made his heart stop for a second. The town, the town was burning. What appeared to be a giant flaming hand rose up out of the flames. The hand opened up, as if like a flower blooming, and in the centre appeared to be a person. The flames licking around their clothes, touching but never once burning them. The rest of the flames started to spread around the town, absorbing it in a sea of burning oranges and reds. EnSho turned once more to the man, no longer wanting to look at his town burn.

"That will happen to every settlement on the planet, on everyone of this planet, unless you act now." The masked man said, his voice croaking slightly, as if he was reaching an old age where he could no longer speak as clearly as he once did. EnSho stood there transfixed, trying to figure out what had just been said to him, at last his voice escaped him.

"M...me? What could I do? Who are you? Where am I?" and with slight hesitation, as if trying not to think it possible "When am I?"

"All in due time, my young one. For now though you must leave your town, find a way out, any way you can think of, just get out of there." The masked man said to him, again in a croaked voice.

One of the others in the group stepped forward, as if wanting to say something, however the masked man turned towards them and they backed down. Then as if they were never there in the first place, the group vanished in a swirling mist, leaving behind an empty space where they once stood. EnSho then found his body, flying, flying towards the burning town. He let out a scream as he flew straight into the blinding flames, through burning buildings straight towards his home. And then he awoke, sat fully upright on his bed, sweat running down his face. What was he to do now, he thought to himself.


	3. Chapter 2 - Departure

**Chapter 2 - Departure**

EnSho sat on the edge of his bed, head resting in his hands. What was that? What did he just experience? It seemed far too real to be just a dream. Was this an insight into the future? A possibility of what could happen? He couldn't believe it. But something about it made him curious, it was exactly what he wanted, an adventure, something to liven his life up and now he had an excuse. An excuse to leave. But how? To leave the town and go outside the walls was prohibited unless it was for business or for scientific purpose, what was he supposed to say to them 'oh the world might end as we know it if I don't go out there?' They'd probably throw him out for being crazy, though he would then be part of the Banished Group.

_Parallel Worlds - Insight #2_

Banished Group - This is exactly what it sounds like, this is a group of people who have been banished for many reasons from violence, to craziness, to the fact they were considered dangerous to society.

_End #2_

EnSho got dressed quickly and started to put clothes and supplies in his bag. He was going out of the town one way or another. After thinking about it he realised that being banished meant nothing to him, it's not as if he ever felt any sort of connection to the town. No friends, no family and nothing but hours of boredom and unemployment. What was there left here for him? Who really cared if he left or not?

He walked out of his house 2 hours later. It was still dark outside the only light coming from the lone moon that orbited ChaSha, one of the few things that were left in the night sky's now. EnSho continued down the road, looking around. This could easily be the last time that he would see these streets, the last time he would walk down this quiet road with no one around. What was it he was feeling now? Was he really having second thoughts about leaving, no it couldn't be. He reached the end of the road and turned around. Down in the distance stood his house, the house he was born in, the house he grew up in, the house he was now abandoning despite it being the only thing that has remained through his entire life, now that he was leaving something he felt sad. He stood there for a few seconds, wondering whether or not he should go back and pretend nothing happened. No he thought, I can't give up now. He turned again and walked down the next road towards the walls.

Far off in the distance, outside the walls stood a group of people, at the lead stood the man who EnSho had seen the previous day in the park. He looked down at the town KoNo from the top of a sand dune. His face made a motion that could be seen as a pleased smile, it was hard to say for sure due to his mouth being covered by his mask, and eyes covered by the shadow cast by his hat. He turned to the rest of the group. He removed his mask so that he could speak clearly to his followers.

"He is coming, we will be waiting." He spoke, in a much more clearer voice than ever before. With the response being mutterings and cheers from the rest of the group. He pulled his mask back up around his face and turned around looking back down upon the town.

"We will be waiting…"

EnSho had now made it to the walls that surrounded the town. He now faced the dilemma of how to get out. He figured his best bet was to climb over and out. He had just placed himself up on the wall and started to climb, when something struck him in the back of the head. Dazed he struggled as his hands were tied up behind his back and he was dragged away back further into the town, the place he wanted to leave was now holding him prisoner. His captor continued to drag him until they reached a building in the centre of the town. It was the town hall. The place where the condemned criminals were sent. The doors banged open and EnSho was thrown inside. He lost consciousness.

When he awoke again he was sat in the middle of a fancy looking room. People stood either side of him as well as behind him. In front of him was a raised podium. Was he in a courtroom? It certainly seemed that way. He figured he was in a lot of trouble. A man rose and walked to the podium and stood atop it.

"Citizen EnSho, correct." The man said in a voice that boomed in the now silent room.

"That is me." replied EnSho, a bit unsure as to what he should say.

"You are charged with trying to leave the town's boundaries. How do you plead?" The man said again in his booming voice.

"Guilty, I guess." EnSho replied, thinking that there is no use in denying these accusations.

"We are here to official depart you from the town, as a result of your actions you will no longer be a citizen of this town, nor will you be allowed entrance into this or any of the other towns ever again. Fated to roam the sands forever."

"But you don't understand!" EnSho shouted, suddenly thinking to himself as to why he was trying to argue his way out of it, this is what he wanted wasn't it?

"Oh," Said the man, a tone of curiosity in his voice "What, exactly don't we understand"

Now what should he do? EnSho knew they wouldn't believe him, what should he say? The truth.

"If I don't leave…" He started "If I don't leave, this town, and every other settlement on the planet, possibly the universe, I don't know, will be in danger of destruction."

"Don't be ridiculous!" One man shouted.

"You expect us to believe that twoddle." Said a woman, barely holding back a snigger.

The man at the front, motioned for them all to be silent.

"What sort of trouble do you think we are in?" Said the man, now in a more calm, inquisitive voice.

"I'm not sure, we are just in danger of being destroyed, I think." Said EnSho, trying to stay calm.

"You hear that everyone? He thinks!" Shouted the woman "This man is obviously crazy!"

There was a murmuring throughout the room, sounding as if everyone else was in agreement. One other woman stood up, she looked around desperately at the rest of the people in the room. She looked kind of familiar to EnSho, although he wasn't sure, he couldn't see her face clearly enough due to the poor lighting within the large room.

"People," She started "What if he is telling the truth? What if we really are in some kind of danger?"

The man at the front stood up too. He smiled at the woman, though it wasn't a sympathetic smile.

"Now, now SoCan if we thought like that on the premise of what if's then nothing would ever be done. What we need to focus on is the facts, EnSho here tried to leave the town without the proper authorisation and as such needs to be punished, and that is a fact."

"But…" SoCan started to reply

"Silence, that's enough." Shouted the man, cutting her off. SoCan sat back down.

SoCan. SoCan… The name ran around EnSho's head trying to find its place, eventually locating itself. He did know her, they went to school together. She was always the quiet one who never spoke much to anyone other than EnSho, but still seemed comfortable around him in order to be fine hanging around with EnSho and his small group of friends during break times and occasionally after school. She was his friend, he would protect her from bullies at school. It was to do this he took up sword practice and martial arts. Why had he forgotten this?

"Now EnSho, I move to have you banished from KoNo and to never return. All those in favour stand up." Every person in the room except SoCan stood up.

"So it's unanimous then." The man said as if ignoring SoCan's clear objections. "Do it." He continued in a much harsher voice. A group of guards picked up EnSho and dragged him out of the room. He was then dragged all the way to the main doors of the walls. One of the guards input a code in the pad next to the doors and the giant doors creaked open, bits of dust and stone particles falling from it in the process, streams of the early morning sun bursting through, temporarily blinding EnSho. EnSho looked at them and said.

"I believe that I had a bag."

"Indeed you did, get it." One of the guards said to one of the others. A few seconds later he returned with EnSho's bag. He smirked.

"Go get it." And he threw it through the open doors. EnSho was then released and he proceeded out of the doors and picked up his bag. He turned around. SoCan had just appeared before the doors closed. The man who was acting as judge during the hearing appeared behind her and placed his hand on her shoulder, she turned her head and scowled at him.

"The rest of the town will hear of your defiance in the hearing you know?" He said to her.

"I do not care," There was a pause in her voice. "Father…"


	4. Chapter 3 - Into the Wilderness

**Chapter 3 - Into the wilderness**

EnSho had never been outside the walls before, in fact it was very common for many to never even see what was outside them, never mind actually being outside them. This was due to it being considered a hazardous place to be, the long distances, the possible dangerous animals, all of which combined with the restrictions in place by the governments prevented many from going outside. Those who could were only allowed as trading ambassadors between other towns and those who collected scientific research materials, hence where all the outside wall fruits and plants came from.

EnSho now stood there the walls of KoNo behind him, locked away from him forever. And in front of him were miles upon miles of sand as far as he could see. The new heat from the early morning sun was now kicking in and EnSho was really feeling the temperature change. As he looked around he took note of the plants that he saw and any caves, this could be his only chance for survival.

Night came quick out in the deserts and soon the temperature had dropped drastically, compared to the boiling temperatures that EnSho had suffered from during the day, he now had to worry about keeping himself warm during the night cold. The few caves he had found provided little in the sense of cover, all of which ended with a dead end only a few metres in. Eventually he found a largish cave for which he could sleep in, and, using some of the stems to some plants he had collected, soon had a fire going. His only problem now was any night predators that could come during his sleep. This worried him for some time, the occasional scuttle that was heard in the distance caused him to leap to his feet, and the occasional growl or noise made him leap behind the cover of his fire, in an attempt to hide himself from any dangers. However he eventually drifted off to sleep.

_Parallel Worlds - Insight #3_

Night dangers - Little to EnSho's knowledge there are very few dangers during the night, in fact he should worry more about the dangers he could encounter during the day. This information was unknown to him as the governments of ChaSha tried very hard to hide information about the outside of the walls, the scientific studies that were carried out were usually just a cover up to make it look like the government were actually doing something to extend the regions of inhabitation that the settlements could occupy, however they in fact do very little and the problems of the surroundings are always a constant problem for them. However much of this information had recently come to light after one government official was fired for leaking information to the public. This official was later banished from his settlement. Luckily, or rather unluckily the information cover-up department of KoNo is quite good at it's job and this information never reached the ears of the inhabitants of KoNo, even now travel to other settlements is currently forbidden due to the excuse that there is currently some threat in the other settlements and their way of preventing its spread is to prohibit travel.

_End_

EnSho was dreaming again, the second time in as many days. This dream was drastically different from his previous one, this one much more calmer, much more peaceful. This time he appeared to be drifting along on some kind of open area, it was blue. He leant down and touched it, his hand sang through it and when he pulled it out he had a strange sensation, and the blue thing dripped from his hand.

"It's water." A voice said behind him. EnSho recognised the voice from before and sure enough when he turned around the man with the covered face stood behind him.

"You again, what is it you want this time? Come to give me some more of your great advice?" EnSho said, a hint of sarcasm in his voice.

"Indeed I have." replied the man ignoring EnSho's sarcasm.

"So…?"

"I've come to tell you what to do next, I see your endeavour to leave KoNo was successful."

"You call that a success! I can never go back, I'm likely to die out here!"

"And that is why I'm here," Said the man trying to calm down EnSho. "I think it's time to tell you some more."

"Well okay, be quick." EnSho replied seeming a bit impatient.

"Well from the start. My name is RaKuShi, I am the leader of a small group of people who intend to prevent the destruction of this planet. That's why we need you to join us, your abilities will be invaluable to us."

"Abilities! I have no abilities, not any that could help you guys anyway." EnSho interjected.

"You have more abilities than you could imagine, you will see soon enough." replied RaKuShi calmly "Anyway, where was I? Oh yes. We now need you to meet up with us, we are waiting just a few miles north of where you are currently located."

"And how am I supposed to know which way is north, I don't have a compass?" questioned EnSho.

"Use your knowledge, which direction does our sun rise from?"

"North?" replied EnSho slightly unsure.

"Exactly, we shall be waiting on a rise. We expect to see you soon." Said RaKuShi this time ignoring EnSho's uncertainty on the question. He then started to fade.

"Wait!" Shouted EnSho "I still have so many questions left."

"All in due time." Replied RaKuShi, who then vanished.

EnSho now sat up back in the cave he fell asleep in. The embers from his fire still lightly flickering, a few desert lizards sat around it, presumably also trying to stay warm. EnSho got up and looked outside the cave, in the distance on the horizon the sun started to rise. Out in the desert the sun rise was blinding, the rays of light bouncing off the golden sand, for someone out there who spent the night there the light was so sudden it was blinding. EnSho retreated back into the cave and picked up his bag. He then sat there and waited for his eyes to adjust to the light. He used a sharp stick and prodded at a couple of the lizards and skewered them. He then roasted them over the dying embers and ate them for his breakfast. He then set off towards the sun, unsure as to what he would find.


	5. Chapter 4 - The Long Awaited Meeting

**Chapter 4 - The Long Awaited Meeting**

The journey to meet RaKuShi was a lot more challenging than EnSho originally thought. Mere minutes after he had set off, a harsh wind decided to start blowing through the desert, blowing sand everywhere. Throughout this sandstorm EnSho constantly tried to keep track of the sun. Many times he fell into ditches and walked straight into caves, taking the time to rub the sand out of his eyes. After about 3 hours EnSho decided to rest in one of the caves he had stumbled into. The sandstorm didn't look like it was going to stop anytime soon. He proceeded into it yet again.

Luckily for EnSho, the winds that blew across the desert were quite low and occasionally he would come across a high point in the sand that brought him above the winds. After the third time this happened he started to use these high points to plan out his journey, taking note of any other high points he could see ahead of him until he plunged back into the sea of sand.

After about 4 more hours of walking EnSho reached another rise and to his shock and slight relief he saw a small group sitting on the adjacent rise, only one of them was actually standing.

'I thought he said they were just a few miles away, I've been walking for 7 hours.' EnSho found himself thinking. He finally managed to meet up with RaKuShi.

"Great place to meet up, I'm glad I could of spent that time walking through the sandstorm." retorted EnSho when he first saw RaKuShi.

"Isn't it just great." replied RaKuShi, a pleased voice coming from him. EnSho could've sworn that if he could see his face, he'd be smiling, making EnSho wish that he could punch him. "KoSoo, enough of the wind."

One woman in the group stood up, presumably KoSoo, and lifted her left hand. In it was a small blue crystal that shone brightly. She then brought her hand to her mouth and with it laid flat in front of her, breathed in heavily. EnSho then looked around behind him and, as if like magic, the wind started to disperse and the sand that was blowing around dropped back down and sat there.

"What. Was. That?" EnSho said looking between KoSoo and RaKuShi a look of amazement and anger coming across his face.

"That, boy, was your test." Said KoSoo before RaKuShi could say anything. EnSho now looked at her inquisitively. "Well we couldn't have you giving up halfway through, what would we do if you did that later on? We would've wasted our time."

"She's right," Continued RaKuShi "We needed to make sure that you were ready for this and could think your way around these problems. Nice work using the limit of KoSoo's ability to your advantage by the way." He finished a quite pleased tone coming over his voice.

"Why would I give up? It's not as if I have anywhere to go anymore, I've already lost my home and I'm not ready to die out here." EnSho replied.

"Good point." RaKuShi commented, as if this was the first time this thought had struck him. "But now we must go, come along" He added looking over at EnSho.

"Go, go where, it's sand as far as you can see!"

"You'll see."


	6. Chapter 5 - And What Lies Beyond

**Chapter 5 - And What Lies Beyond**

The group proceeded on foot for several hours, taking the occasional moment to rest or to find their way. Luckily one of the group, HoSon seemed to have an ability to read magnet poles, constantly being able to find north just by looking and what lay at his feet. EnSho tried to ask him about his ability a couple of times, to which he received a rather rude look from HoSon. After the third time this happened KoSoo clarified to him as to why he got these looks from HoSon.

"He's from SanKe, a town about 30 miles south of yours," She explained "he was banished nearly a hundred years ago, but his punishment wasn't just banishment. They cut out his tongue, hung it up on the walls for all to see what happened to those who defy the rules."

"It's a bit harsh don't you think?"

"For today's standards, yes. But back then this world was very different, our race still very young, and not very civilised." KoSoo answered.

"So how's he lived so long?"

"He was one of the first that were banished out here to the Sea of Golden Sands, and there he found RaKuShi, the first, he and RaKuShi spent years working together, doing scientific study and such. Eventually they discovered something amazing that led them to help prolong people's lives, not immortality but at least an extension to their lives." Replied KoSoo, leaving EnSho with a look of puzzlement on his face.

On they proceeded, watching as they walked past miles upon miles of sand. Eventually they reached a particularly large rise of sand. It towered above them and extended along the horizon in both directions. EnSho stood as he watched RaKuShi approach the wall of sand, and pulled out a gloved arm from under his cloak and started to run his hands across the sand, randomly poking a hole in the sand here and there until it seemed like there were over a hundred of these holes. Then he started to join these dots together, forming various shapes. Slowly an image started to appear, it looked like a crest. In the middle was an intricate looking jewel that had lines coming off of it to make it look like it was shining. Around the edge were eight dragon faces all different and all with amazing detail, and at the top of the gem was a ninth dragon, the largest out of the dragon heads, behind it its vast wings spread out, encompassing the entire drawing.

EnSho stood there and looked at it for a while, and awhile more until he felt he could not look at it any longer. As impressive looking it was, especially considering it was drawn into the sand, there seemed to be some sort of nervousness behind it, as if the crest had a dark past with a dark story.

"Impressive isn't it?" KoSoo said to him

"Y-yes." EnSho stuttered trying to get rid of the uneasy feeling it gave him. "But what now?"

"Watch." replied KoSoo. Now he wasn't sure if he imagined it or not but he felt as if she sounded excited, as if she were looking forward to something. He then turned to watch again. RaKuShi was now drawing a large circle around the image, once he finished he stepped back and looked up, immediately looking back down due to the sun that was beating down heat at them. He then lifted up his gloved hand again and his time placed it, open palm, in the centre of the gem. He then started to speak, in a kind of echoed, whispery sort of voice:

"_Hicash cosoo, konshu too masu, Yanrei kakashu tono!_"

A few seconds past after he spoke, everyone in complete silence. Then as if out of nowhere the gem that he had drawn started to glow and then started to protrude out of the wall, becoming three-dimensional. EnSho watched in awe as now the dragon heads started to move, those too protruding from the wall and gaining long necks that started to wrap themselves around the gem. The largest of the dragons started to move too, bringing its large wings forward and under the gem, as if holding it between them. Then its mouth opened up and moved forward. In a split second it had closed its mouth around the gem, swallowed it whole, put its head up and wings back and burst into brilliant rainbow coloured flames, which then flickered and disappeared leaving behind a cloud of smoke.

The group stood there for a few seconds, waiting for the smoke to clear. When it did there stood a large stone door, the same image that RaKuShi engraved into the sand was also engraved into the door.

"What did he just say?" EnSho said looking at KoSoo expectantly.

"It was a spell, only he can use it. It translates to 'Oh great dragons of Yanrei, let us enter your protected realm'." She explained.

"The great dragons of Yanrei? Aren't those the dragons of legend who protected this planet before we came to inhabit it? The ones that fought the wars in the dark realm?"

"The very same." KoSoo explained.

"Wow-."

_Parallel Worlds - Insight #4_

The great dragons of Yanrei - a group of legendary dragons who inhabited the planet ChaSha before anything else did, they had an advanced civilization on par with some of the greatest modern technologies. Unfortunately all of them are believed dead after the result of the war in the Dark Realms. More information coming soon.

The Dark Realms - Unknown, no information is currently available.

_End_

In the city of KoNo never were there any exciting events, however on that day they all saw a brilliant light shine into the sky. In future days the other citizens would dismiss it as a freak occurrence. There was only one who had any idea as to what it might be, and since she had locked herself in her room regretting the fact that she did not help EnSho more. SoCan knew that the light had something to do with EnSho but had no idea as to what it could've been. She wished she could go to investigate, to make sure EnSho was safe, however she knew her father wouldn't allow it. Luckily she knew ways out of the walls that no others knew, she'd been out the walls before, and she would do it again.

Back in time, back to the events happening in the Sea of Golden Sands. EnSho and the group now stood there, the giant doors that had appeared in front of them, now looming over them with great height.

"Onwards!" Shouted RaKuShi and him moved forward and pushed the doors open. EnSho couldn't help feel that RaKuShi was a lot stronger than he looked, especially considering he opened the doors with one hand. The doors opened to a long dark corridor, not a single thing visible but an eerie looking light in the distance. At a clap of RaKuShi's hands, a series of lights flickered on, starting at the distance and slowly moving towards them. Now that things were lit up, EnSho could now see the vast size and scale of the place. It looked like a temple. The walls around them looked old and seemed to crumble slightly just at a single touch. The floor was the same, worn down to a smooth finish, making EnSho wonder how many people have walked across these floors before him. To the sides of him were the greatest things that were found in the temple. On each side stood four statues of enormous dragons, all looking like they held massive strength. If these were supposed to be the Dragons of Yanrei that KoSoo had mentioned, then EnSho truly believed that these dragons could have protected the world. At closer inspection the faces were the ones that RaKuShi had drawn in the sand, the same ones that later appeared on the doors. They stood with great power, and made EnSho feel slightly intimidated by them. Though he made himself feel better by reminding himself that they were just ancient statues that were covered head to toe in moss, even if the stone they were made of didn't have any signs of aging itself. At the end of the corridor was a large statue of the ninth dragon, the one that had swallowed the gem that RaKuShi drew. Like its image on the door it too had its head leaned forward with its mouth open, as if it was roaring and it too had its wings spread out across the entire width of the corridor. It was then that EnSho realised, the image RaKuShi drew, the image on the door, they showed the contents of the temple. But something was missing.

"Where's the gem?" He asked, not to one in particular but the entire group.

"Ah excellent, just as I expected from you!" Replied RaKuShi, a little glisten coming from the shadows that obscured his eyes. "The gem is hidden, hidden from those who have yet to prove themselves." He pointed up. It was now that EnSho noticed the enormous painting that spread along the ceiling that seemed to depict a story, a story involving the dragons. "That there shows the story of the Dragons of Yanrei," RaKuShi continued, "The suffering they went through as well as the sacrifices they made in order to give us the world we have now. Believe it or not the world used to be much different, where there is sand, there was water, the cities and towns used to be connected as large islands. On these islands there were different things there. There were islands with mountains that touched the sky, islands with fire that flowed like water. There was one island that even floated way up in the skies, though now it is lost somewhere. Some believe that these islands sank to the bottom of the seas which then turned to sand, burying them forever, others believe that the islands are just a myth, nothing more than a story to excite the minds of children. I admit that I too was sceptical at one point, but that was a long time ago, long before I found this place, long before I had been to _that_ world."

EnSho stood there and stared at him. Was there really islands like the ones that RaKuShi spoke of, did the world really not used to be covered in sand but large areas of water. EnSho wanted to believe it but he just felt like it couldn't be possible for the world, as big as it is, to change so drastically. EnSho looked up at the painting on the ceiling again, to try see what happened at the end. The dragons seemed to meet up on some city that looked like it was in space. Then they seemed to go back down to the surface to collect these oddly coloured gems, each one seemingly held a particular element. There then seemed to be some enemy that appeared, it was a flaming monster, just like the one that appeared in his dream, this one though was much bigger and had wrapped itself around the entire planet. Then the painting depicted the dragons in a temple, this temple. The gems they had collected were placed on the statues that were around the room. The next image, showed the death of the dragons, it seemed that this temple once flew, as the dragons were shown dropping to the ground from the temple, the temple itself plummeting to the ground with the brilliantly coloured gem inside it. EnSho looked around at the statues. There seemed to be an indent on the podium on which all the dragons stood on. He walked to the closest statue and ran his hand over this indent. He couldn't, it was as if there was an invisible object that was in the way. He pulled his hand back and with a sharp push put his hand straight in the centre of the indent. And, as if he were a blind man beginning to see for the first time, the gem that lay there slowly appeared below his hand. It was a brilliant red colour, shining brightly and as big as his head in size. He looked around at the group, RaKuShi stood in the centre, no change in his look, the rest of the group looked at him, murmuring but looking quite impressed. Even the normally cold attitude KoSoo looked impressed and even looked like she was smiling a little. EnSho moved to the other statues repeating the process, a bright green gem as green as a grass field, a cold blue gem, blue as the sky, a burning orange gem, hot as lava. Eventually eight gems were now visible to him, all shining brilliantly, almost blinding in the light. He was about to approach the ninth dragon statue but before he did, the temple started to move.
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Chapter 6 - The Other World

The room started to move. First a small shake, then as strong as an earthquake. The walls started to move, the two dragon statues that were in between the groups of four on each side moved out, further away becoming as far apart as the length of the room, the other four started to turn, to face towards the centre, and then they too moved away from each other, turning the room a perfect circle. From the ceiling above them a beam of light dropped down onto the gems, then reflected the light towards the centre of the room. The light stopped there, as if stopped by something, then as all eight beams of light reached the centre, the gem that appeared on the door now appeared in front of them.

"Well done EnSho, I think that's the fastest that anyone's figured out what to do," RaKuShi congratulated, "Can I ask how you knew?"

"Well, the painting shows the dragons bringing the gems to the temple and placing them here, it then shows the dragons dropping from the temple, but it doesn't show what happened to the gems, so I just figured they were still here." EnSho answered.

"Well what great deduction skills you've got there, I can see you will come in useful later on. But now come here, and place your hand upon the gem in the middle."

EnSho walked forward, slightly gingerly, but continued forward. The rest of the group watched him carefully, as if analysing him. Some seemed impressed, others were not so pleased. KoSoo looked at him too, she had a serious face but as he got closer, she smiled warmly at him and he was no longer afraid of what would happen. He reached out and placed his hand on the gem. It was cold, unexpectedly so. A second passed and then the gems feel started to change, EnSho's hand started to sink into it. He looked around panicked, everyone else still stood there watching him calmly, as if nothing was happening. The gem had now sucked him in up to his shoulders and was starting to pull him faster. Up to his neck. Covering the back of his head. His face. And then he was entirely engulfed by the gem.

There was a blinding flash of light.

The next thing EnSho knew was that he appeared to be flying, however he was not controlling his flight, in fact, he thought, maybe he was falling rather than flying. He closed his eyes expecting it to be over soon. He felt the hard floor hit him square in the back, but it didn't end. He re-opened his eyes, it turned out that the floor his back hit was actually the wall. The wall to an enormous room, even bigger than the Temple of Dragons.

"Welcome, welcome to the other world, or at least one of them. This place is called the Sanctuary." Said RaKuShi now appearing from a gem that floated in the centre of the room.

"What do you mean, other world?" EnSho enquired.

"Just take a look outside." Replied RaKuShi pointing to one of the nearby windows. EnSho moved and looked outside. "That is not the world you know." It certainly wasn't. Outside there was a large sea, but not the sea of sand but a sea of water, like in his second dream. A bit of land was also visible, it was covered in what looked like a green prickly carpet, he'd never seen anything like it. A vast shadow now started to spread and as he looked up he saw a huge floating island, easily as big as KoNo in size. He stared in awe, how was any of this possible, rock couldn't float.

"Amazing isn't it?"

"Y-y-yes it is...amazing." EnSho replied, stuttering in the process as he remembered where he was.

Soon after the rest of RaKuShi's group soon arrived. They all seemed much happier here than they did back on ChaSha, despite KoSoo's complaint that EnSho didn't die in the process of transport, to which he asked if anyone ever had died during the transport, to be told 'not yet'. EnSho was then dragged away to a different room by a lady called SaKoNi. She was nice, nicer than KoSoo was to him but still had an air of superiority about her, not that he didn't expect this. Her name was three syllables long.

Parallel Worlds - Insight #5

Names with three syllables - This comes from the quick realisation by the aristocrats and royals of ChaSha that due to the condition that their planet was in, they didn't own anything more than the people they ruled over, so they started the rule that only an aristocrat or a royal could have a name three syllables in length, this meant that they had a longer name, settling their ego's for something more than the lower people.

As for her appearance, she had long blonde hair that was tied up in a high ponytail. She was quite skinny and not very tall, especially compared to EnSho. She wore a green sleeveless top that seemed to fasten at the front just about where her chest was, leaving her stomach exposed. It had a sort of long trail of fabric that went behind her which had a golden lining that went around the edge and continued all the way to the front. On her left arm she wore a separate black fabric sleeve that went down to her hand, a small bit of the fabric being wrapped around her middle finger. She also wore a pair of denim shorts that barely went halfway down her thigh and under them was a pair of tights which went down to her feet, which were covered in a white pair of shoes. Despite this appearance she was surprisingly strong considering that she was still dragging EnSho, despite his attempts to pull free and she was also quite fast as well, causing EnSho to jog a little in order to keep up.

SaKoNi had taken EnSho to a room, this room was full of vials and powders, all looking like different chemical compounds. None of them looked familiar to him, which didn't surprise him at all considering that the scientific education he had received was very minimal due to the government's restrictions on such education. He looked at some of them, many seemed to have warning labels on them, some being corrosive, others being deadly just to breath in and a few were labelled with stickers that said they caused skin irritations. EnSho wondered what RaKuShi wanted to do to him in here, was he planning to kill him or something? It all soon became clear when he had been pulled away from the shelves of chemicals by SaKoNi and placed in the centre of the room. There he stood for a few seconds, staying still, hardly breathing. Then SaKoNi spoke to him.

"Stay still, on the count of three I want you to take a deep breath and continue doing so until told otherwise. Do not worry you will be fine." She said, with a not so reassuring smile on her face. She now moved her way to a button on the far wall, leaving EnSho alone.

"1…"

"2…"

"3!"

As soon as she said 3, EnSho inhaled deeply and at the same time SaKoNi pressed the button. All of a sudden all the tops on the chemicals were released and clouds started to pour out of them. EnSho stood there still breathing in. A lot of the chemicals just remained still floating in the air, however a few hovered for a few seconds and started to move towards EnSho.


	8. Chapter 7 - Elementals

Chapter 7 - Elementals

EnSho stood there panic stricken. These chemicals had warnings on their labels that they could kill him, and yet here he stood now having clouds of those exact chemicals floating towards him. He looked over to SaKoNi who nodded at him, he failed to be reassured but remained there anyway. Like he was told to he continued to breathe in. Some of the chemicals now entered his body through his mouth and nose. It felt like he was burning, as if a fire had just been lit inside him and that it was now burning his body from the inside out. But for some reason he wasn't hurt, he didn't feel any different, he wasn't choking on the new gases entering his lungs, and despite it feeling like he was burning, it didn't hurt. And then it was over. SaKoNi now pressed the button again, the chemicals that had remained floating were now sucked back into their respective containers, EnSho collapsed to the floor exhausted.

"Are you alright?" Enquired SaKoNi.

"Yeah, yeah I think so." Replied EnSho, the burning in his chest now dispersing and returning to normal.

RaKuShi now entered the room, he looked quite pleased to see EnSho sat on the floor.

"Sooooo… Everything went well?" He asked, not to EnSho but to SaKoNi.

"Yes. It seems he will be very valuable to us." She replied.

"Excellent." He said now with a sudden cheer in his voice. "Well I'll be taking him now, so if you have anything to say to him, say it now."

SaKoNi looked at EnSho a smile came across her face, but it wasn't a friendly smile, more of a menacing smile, as if warning him.

"Good luck." She said.

RaKuShi now grabbed EnSho by the arm and dragged him to his feet. In this one bit of contact EnSho could feel RaKuShi's hand under the glove he wore. It was hard, almost bony in feel, almost as if there was no skin or muscle under it at all, but it was still strong, much stronger than EnSho was. He now found himself walking out of the strange room of chemicals and back into the corridor he had come down to get there. RaKuShi now continued down the corridor and EnSho decided it was best he followed. Neither one of them spoke, RaKuShi in the lead, walking quite excitedly, EnSho was too worried that he might die due to those chemicals he inhaled, so he too remained silent. They passed a window, and, out of curiosity, EnSho looked outside. Outside there were large plains of what looked like white sand, it even dropped from the sky. It was incredibly bright and for some reason it made EnSho feel cold. He moved his hand to the window. It was cold! This was only the second time he had felt what cold was. The first was a long time ago when he was a young child and large gusts of wind came down to his village, with them the carried a rock that seemed to be falling from the sky. When EnSho had found the rock after it landed, it felt odd. It wasn't warm, if anything it felt like the complete opposite, it was cold. He never knew what happened to the rock other than the government took it and he was ordered to keep quiet, and that even if he did speak no one would believe him anyway, he was just a kid.

"Yes, yes its snow. Come along." RaKuShi suddenly said, bringing EnSho back to reality. They continued down the corridor. Eventually they came to a stop outside a large pair of doors.

"I want you to enter. You will see me again in a minute." RaKuShi told him.

"But…."

"Your questions will be answered soon."

EnSho entered the room, greeted by a bright light. Behind him he heard the doors close behind him. His eyes slowly started to adjust to the light and things in the room started to become clear. The room was a huge dome shape, easily able to contain a small town. The walls were made of these strange curved hexagons that interlocked perfectly to create the room. On one of the walls was a glassed off podium where RaKuShi now appeared.

"This is our testing facility!" He said, arms spread out to present the room to EnSho.

"Testing facility? What are you testing!?" EnSho shouted up to him.

"Why you of course. What else." RaKuShi replied, EnSho suddenly realising how obvious that was. "We intend to test your abilities as an Elemental."

"A what!?"

"An Elemental. That is what you are." RaKuShi said, now preparing for the explanation. "The name H-Breathers is the one our governments gave us. The ability to take hydrogen and mix it in our bodies to create water, allowing us to live. However we cannot just breathe in hydrogen but many different elements and chemicals. We can then use those chemicals to activate unique abilities that every single person on ChaSha can use. You in particular were believed to have an extremely powerful ability, one that will be useful in the fight we have ahead of us. To activate your ability you will touch a stone that will soon emerge from the floor through an opening. We will then test what you can do with your ability." RaKuShi finished his explanation. Just like he said it would, the floor started to open up, and a stone started to emerge. Looking quite small at first until suddenly it fully appeared and there stood a huge boulder. EnSho now moved forward, taking tentative steps wondering if it was too late to turn back, or if he would wake up from a dream. He never did and soon he was at arm's length from the huge rock. He slowly lifted his arm and opened his palm. And placed it firmly on the rock.

Back on ChaSha, SoCan had been wandering the deserts. She had headed in the direction of the bright flash she had seen previously and had been walking for several hours in that direction, meeting nothing along the way. Eventually she reached a large rise, it spread both left and right of her as far as she could see. From where she stood she noticed footprints in the sand stood in front of the rise, as if looking at it. And then she saw it, a huge imprint in the sand made up by a beautiful drawing of a gem surrounded by dragons. She moved towards it and rubbed her hand against it. The image began to glow, and within seconds the doors that had appeared for RaKuShi, now appeared for her. They now slowly swung open and SoCan entered the Temple of Dragons.

KoNo was usually a peaceful town however at this point in time it was rather busy, people were running around trying to find SoCan, her father had found her room empty and could not locate her, so he decided to put out a public order to find her. The people who were looking for her were hoping for some sort of reward. The public's representative's daughter missing, surely there would be a reward for finding her. Even after many hours they still continued to search, none of them thinking to start searching in the one other place she could have gone to.
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Flames burst from EnSho's hand, brilliant flames. These flames weren't like ones that EnSho had seen before, these were blue. They were like a large amount of feathers dancing around, occasionally a purple one or white one would appear. These flames now started to envelop EnSho, spreading up his arm and to the rest of his body. By instinct he pulled away from the rock, but a part of it came with him. He continued to pull away hoping that the rock that was coming with him would relinquish its hold on him, it didn't. Eventually there was no resistance coming from the rock, but the piece that had attached itself to his hand still remained. The flames that had covered his body now started to move toward his hand and with explosive force went inside the rock. The piece of rock now started to change shape. First becoming elongated, then curving slightly. Soon a long blade was now held in EnSho's hands. The part in his hands now moved and formed the handle to this blade, becoming a sword. On one side of the blade words were engraved into it. 'Hi No Kokken' were the words on it, EnSho had no idea what they meant but presumed it was the swords name. Then the sword started to misshape. It started to crumble, becoming dust. In his hand now sat a small black crystal that shone brightly. RaKuShi had now come down from the podium he had been stood at and was now approaching EnSho with a strange skip.

"So it's a fire sword huh? Well I imagine that's not all, you yourself probably have some sort of fire abilities too. I'd say your blade will become helpful to us in many ways. I guess now you should go meet our trainer KoTun in order to learn the ways to use a sword. Leave this room and turn right, go down the corridor, it's the first room on the left. I must go, I have something to attend to." And with that RaKuShi finished speaking turned around and went through a door that was hidden within the walls leaving EnSho on his own. EnSho decided it was best not to leave KoTun waiting and, after putting the crystal, that the blade had turned into, in his pocket, made his way to the doors he had entered in and towards the room that he was told to go to.

Parallel Worlds - Insight #6

Hi No Kokken - The name is of the Earth language Japanese in origin, the name translates into Black sword of fire and is written like 火の黒剣.

EnSho entered the room. In the middle stood KoTun, a sword held in his hand. He threw the blade, which EnSho caught by the handle. To his shock it was wooden!

'It's wooden!' He exclaimed.

'What? Did you expect a real blade on you first practice?' Replied KoTun, a small smirk growing across his face. 'Stop!' He added as EnSho went to touch the blade. EnSho looked at him confused.

'My ability is to enhance objects to their best possible properties, that blade may look wooden but… It is wooden!' He started, grinning 'However, it's as strong as titanium and as sharp as diamond.' He continued, a serious tone in his voice.

'Wow.' EnSho replied.

'Oh you poor fool.' Said KoSoo who had just appeared at the doorway.

'What do you mean?'

'KoTun's ability is not the ability to enhance objects physical properties, but illusions. You can't see the real thing unless you know it's an illusion.' KoSoo explained. EnSho now looked down at the blade in his hand. It was a metal blade, a hilt covered in intricate designs made of woven string, the guard also had intricate patterns made into the shape of an oval. The blade itself was long, really long. It curved slightly as it went down to the point at the end.

'Aww...KoSoo why'd you have to ruin my fun?' KoTun asked her.

'I could have sliced my hand off, you threw an unsheathed blade at me!' EnSho interjected before KoSoo could answer. 'Thanks KoSoo.' He added. She blushed slightly at this.

'I-I-it's not as if I did it for you, I just don't like KoTun's jokes.' She replied, trying not to stutter too much.

'Oh my god, so transparent.' KoTun muttered

'Did you say something?' KoSoo said, a fierce look crossing her face as she looked at KoTun.

'No nothing.' He replied. EnSho looked between the two, he thought they had a good friendship, though he was sure that KoSoo was a bit weird, sometimes kind others very cold to other people. He just stood there and smiled to himself.

'What?' KoSoo asked him.

'Oh, it's nothing.' He replied, he had the feeling the time with these guys will be some of his best ever. It was now that he noticed that KoSoo had changed out of the cloak that she had been wearing on ChaSha. Her costume now was very different. She had tied her hair up slightly so that she had a small ponytail at the top of her head but a long flow of hair below it that was untied. She was now wearing a white blouse that showed her body quite clearly. Like SaKoNi she was quite slender however she was marginally taller and a lot more curvier than SaKoNi was. Just like SaKoNi she too wore a black sleeve on her left arm, however it was covered by a metal piece of armour that covered that back of her lower arm. She wore a black skirt with a pattern on it that looked like a red vine growing from the bottom left hand corner and made its way up her skirt, this vine also had the occasional leaf on it that were lined in white. Below that were a pair of dark grey thigh high socks which were mainly covered by knee high boots. Around her waist were two belts that crossed at the front, one seemed to be for style but the other held a sheath that contained a blade, which seemed to have a small hole in its hilt.

"So what now?" EnSho enquired, wondering what he was going to be doing while trying to pull his eyes off KoSoo.

"You will fight." KoTun replied simply.

"How, what against?"

"My illusions, while they themselves will not feel any pain, the blades that they hold are real and will hurt you. If you don't learn to control your abilities at will and defend yourself…"He paused, "You will die." He finished in a very serious voice. EnSho looked around to KoSoo in hopes that she would scold KoTun again for joking around, but she just stood there a very serious and stern look on her face.

'I am so dead' EnSho thought to himself.

"Well then, if you're ready let us begin." KoTun said, the not so serious tone returning to his voice. Before EnSho could even reply there was a flash of blinding light.

When the light faded, the environment had changed. It seemed that KoTun could cast illusions on a large scale, not just people and objects. Surrounding EnSho was dozens of trees, all different colours and all different heights. The ground below him was now covered in that grass stuff he had been told about. He moved forward and touched one of the trees, they felt very real. It occurred to him that maybe KoTun's illusions could affect all five senses not just sight. EnSho then proceeded to walk through the newly formed forest. The heat that came down on him through the gaps in the trees felt real too, and when he looked up he found a brilliant blue sky with a large sun beating down heat towards him.

Eventually he came to a clearing, and immediately wished he didn't. A strange creature came running towards him, swinging a large spear at him. It was hard for EnSho to defend himself against, the creature clearly able to fight better than he could. EnSho swung his own blade at the spear, intercepting the attacks well, but only just deflecting the movement enough to prevent himself from being cut. The creature continued its attack unabated, screaming with a high pitched wail all the time, EnSho realised he had to finish this quickly, if there was any more of these things around they would surely hear the scream. The spear came swinging down towards EnSho, if it hit it would slice his right arm straight off. EnSho moved himself to the left and lifted his blade to block the spear with its side, the second the spear hit the blade, EnSho charged forward running his blade down the length of the spear. He brought it down into a thrusting position and put it straight through the creature's chest. The thing squirmed a little bit before it dropped it spear and then dropped to the floor. EnSho could now take a look at the thing. It had a reptilian body and head however its bottom half was very goat like, as if it was a combination of the two animals. It had walked in a bipedal manner so clearly wasn't a goat but it did look like one. Its hands weren't human like or lizard like and they weren't hooves like you'd find on a goat. Instead they were claws similar to that found on a crab or a lobster.

EnSho turned around just in time to defend himself from a second creature. It too wielded a spear but its swing was much heavier and in that single strike the blade EnSho had been given snapped in two. 'Well that was a useful blade, really it was.' EnSho thought to himself. He swore there and then that KoTun had rigged the blade to snap. But now what would he do, the only other weapon he had was the crystal that he had got but he had no idea as to how to use it. He pulled it out of his pocket in a hope that it would do something, it just sat there glistening in his hand. Out of anger he clenched his fist around it and angrily wondered why it wouldn't turn into the blade he had before. There was a light that came from the stone spreading out from the gaps in EnSho's hand. He opened it quickly to see what it was doing in the light faded, returning to the way it was. Aware that he was still facing an enemy he started to back away towards the trees. He closed his hand around the crystal again and started to think about the blade that he had held before. The crystal lit up again but even after a few seconds it still did nothing. He had seen KoTun activate his ability immediately so what was he missing.

A name.

What was the name that was engraved on the blade? He thought hard. It came to him straight away and he couldn't help but call out its name.

"Hi no Kokken!" He yelled at the top of his voice. As if responding to the name the crystal changed shape instantly forming the blade that EnSho had held before. It shone once again with the black gleam of the blade reflecting the shock that had come from the lizard creature that had stood before him. Recovering from its initial shock the creature raised its spear once again into an attacking position, it grinned. Was this its own feelings or was it KoTun showing how impressed he was that EnSho had activated the blade. EnSho didn't care which, before the creature could bring the spear down, EnSho charged towards it with a sprint and sliced the spear in two, leaving a charred bit of wood either side of where he cut through it. The side with the blade started to drop to the floor, but EnSho hadn't finished. His arc continued now going down and swing towards the creature's left hand side. The blade sliced through it like butter, melting its flesh and cauterising any of the veins and nerves that it cut through. It came out of the other side with ease just as the blade of the spear dropped to the ground. The body of the creature soon followed and its legs stayed up for a few more seconds before dropping to the ground themselves. EnSho stood up straight once again and looked at his blade, and then at the creature, not a drop of blood was on either of them. EnSho looked around, surely this wasn't all KoTun had in store for him. He was right. On all sides of the clearing more of the Lizard-goat people started to appear. Ten of them. Twenty. Thirty. EnSho started to feel that KoTun really was trying to kill him. At this moment a voice came towards him, it wasn't one that he recognised at all. But it spoke simply to him in a hoarse whisper.

"You can kill them EnSho, easily." It said, EnSho looked around trying to pinpoint the source. "Remember the flames, the Aoi honō o kagayakimasu." It finished. EnSho had no idea what that last bit meant but he remembered the flames. Those brilliant blue flames, those occasional purple ones with the white tips. A heat started to rise up inside EnSho, a familiar heat, the one he had felt back in the room with SaKoNi. His blade started to glow slightly too, it too was also warming up. It felt as if the two were connected. EnSho charged towards one of the creatures, blade in his right hand swung around to his left side. As soon as he was in range he swung towards the creature with an upwards arc. The words: Aoi honō o kagayakimasu, constantly going through his head. When his blade made contact with the creature, both it and EnSho's sword ignited with those blue flames once again. The rest of the lizard creatures started towards EnSho now, swords, spears and other such weapons flailing around. EnSho turned around to the creatures that were approaching from behind him, he swung his blade in the hope that the flames would reach them. The flames fell just short barely licking at a few of the more forward blades. From behind EnSho felt a searing pain, his left hand shoulder? It felt like it was burning, it was pain like never before and quickly reminded EnSho that the threat he was facing was real, KoTun wasn't joking around. He turned towards the creature that had stabbed him, the blade that was stuck in him coming loose, causing even more agonising pain. He swung his blade at the creature, cutting it quickly in two. Now he felt a pain again, this time his right leg. He dropped to his knees. Was he really going to die? EnSho refused to accept that. He swung his blade round at his attacker, desperately trying to hit it. Faster, faster, stronger, stronger, EnSho thought yelling at himself inside his head. The flames on his blade were starting to reduce in strength, getting smaller and smaller until they became nothing. This was not going to be the end, EnSho constantly told himself, still swinging his blade around as more of his attackers stabbed him in his sides and shoulders. And then his blade glowed once more, a lot stronger than ever before, brilliantly blinding, even his enemies stopped their assault to watch. Then, with the force of a small explosion the flames grew from his blade once again, larger than ever, enveloping his entire body and the still continued to grow. The shone brightly, shining pure blue, they now enveloped all of his enemies, then his surroundings. In a split second they shrunk back into his blade and then exploded back to their previous size. Knocking EnSho down and obliterating all of his surroundings.

"That was the Aoi honō o kagayakimasu." Said the voice. EnSho looked down and at last it struck him, the voice came from his sword.

On the edge of the forest KoSoo sat in one of the upper branches of a tree, slightly out of breath. She had had to run away from the blast caused by EnSho and only just made it. She had been standing guard, intending to intervene if she felt that EnSho's fight would actually kill him. She now believed that she shouldn't have bothered, EnSho seemed perfectly capable of defending himself. Maybe she should ask KoTun to make it slightly harder for him, after all those creatures were easily wiped out by EnSho's attack. Then again, so where the trees and the ground, in fact that entire grassy opening was no more, becoming more of a bit of dirt land surrounded by a small ring of trees.

KoTun now emerged, he had hidden himself as one of the outer trees in order to be able to watch EnSho's progress with his own eyes. Even he did not expect this turn of events. Not only did EnSho seem to be very proficient with the use of a sword, he also had incredible strength and unexplainable power. The only other person who could possibly be stronger that KoTun knew about would be RaKuShi, but even then he would say it would be close in a one versus one fight. He stood there looking into the centre of the new clearing, watching EnSho, he was crouched down on one knee using his sword to act as support as he tried to stand up. He looked very shaky, blood covering his clothes, or what remained of them. He shook even more as he stood up, as if his own legs could no longer support his weight. He fell, collapsing with a loud thud to the ground. With a flash of light KoTun returned the room back to normal, removing the destruction and the remaining trees. He watched as KoSoo ran towards EnSho and then he soon joined them, a small smile barely hidden on his face.

Parallel Worlds - Insight #7

Aoi honō o kagayakimasu - This is the name of EnSho's most powerful attack and like his swords name, its name is also written in Japanese like 青い炎を輝きます. It means Shining blue flames.


End file.
